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When Clifford Ridley, millionaire’s son
and in his own right richer even than his
father, went to nsk Deacon Brastow for
the hand of his davghter in marriage,
e felt o conscionsness of rectitude that
was distinetly agreeable,  Ridloy's nt-
tontions o Angeln Brastow had exeited
the gossipg of the Tittde down east town,
but he wng going to muke that all right
on this 'hanksgiving afternoon.

Ile felt like the fairy prince whose
duty in the story is to make every one
happy. Poor old Dencon Brastow would
feel that he had sailed out of all his
lifelong  worries, and  for Angeln it
would mean a change from the little
frame house for which her father hadn't
been able to afford a cont of paint in 20
yenrs to n veritanble pnlace aud a time of
Thanksgiving indeed.

The young New Yorker had an idea
that the first part of the interview
might not be altogether agreeable, so he
had prepared n somewhat hasty declara-
tion of his intentions, but the deacon's
unexpectedly prompt and cordial “How
e do?" kuocked it all out of his head.

“Glad to see you looking so well and
so thankful,” exclaimed the deacon.
“Santiago malarin can't stand this down
enst air.  You ought to give n good ac-
<count of our climate when you get back
to New York."

“1 shall,” snid Ridley, “and of the
down ecast people ns well,”

“I guess we ean return the compli-
ment,"” rejoined  Brastow, “You've
made yourself pretty popular hereabouts,
except with some of the old ladies, They
regnrd you as n base deceiver."”

“I'm afrnid wy conduct bes been open
to eriticism," he said,

“Yes, it has," veplied the deacon, “You
got well when all the old women in town
hand said you were going to die. They'll
noever forgive you.”

“Indeed!” said Ridley, much relieved,
“T'm afrnid 1 must plead guilty to that.
But it doesn't worry me. You see, I'm
not interested in the old ladies, but in one
of the very young ladies,"

“You don't say!" exclaimed the deacon.
“Nothing serions, 1 hope?”

“It is extremely serions,” said Ridley,
and then he paused, IMe did not know
just how to take the deacon, who was of
a different type in conversation from
what he seemed on a casual view.

Ridley had rather avoided him up to
this time. Lounging upon the front steps
of the dencon's house with Angela and
other young people, he had frequently
seen Brastow come home to his dinner or
supper, but on such occasions the dencon
had always hurried by, with an apologet-
i¢c manuer, for the New lungland parent
never intrudes upon his children.

o Mr, Ridley of New York had made
the mistake of supposing that Deacon’
Brastow wus of a timid nature and would
be embarrassed in his presence. He had
expected also that his prospective father-
in-law would have a magazine dialect,
whereas he pronounced the langunge with
great accuracy, as became one who had
been a member of the school committee
for many years.

“Serious, is it?" said the deacon. “You
don't mean to say that you're in love
with Angeln?"

“I mean just that,” replied the young
man earnestly. “1 have thought that
you might doubt the sincerity of my in-
tentions, and so"—

“Oh, bless you, no!" snid the deacon.
“I gidn't know you had any; that's all,"

“Let me assure you, then," said Rid-
fey, '‘that my mind is thoroughly made
up. I want her for my wife,"

The deacon drummed a weird and slow
little tune on the desk beside him,

“Too bad, too bad!" said he. “I gave
Angela just a bit of a hint that she might

Y'DO I UNDERSTAXD TH’;KT YOU OBJECT TO
ME}

be encournging you too much, but she
sinid you never got silly. I'm sorry, very
gorry, if you're going to feel bad on her
account.”

Iidley shifted fromy the wooden arm-
chair in which he had been sitting to an-
other which he found to be equally un-
comfortable, so he stood up, The fact is
that he was begiuning to be nervous. Ap-
parently the character of prince in the
fairy story was harder to play than he
had supposed. T'he deacon did not seem
particularly thankful to him for the
Thanksgiving day blessing he offered.
Aud as for Angels, well—

“Do 1 understand,"” said he, “that you
object to me as a son-in-law 7"

“Object is hardly the word for it," re-
plied the deacon, *'If | knew you better,
1 might object to you, aud 1 might not. 1
can't say."

“1 nm pretty well known in New
York,"” rejoined the young maon.

Deacon Brastow shook his head.

“Nobody is well known in New York,"
sald he. "I've been there, a good muany
years aga, but | don't suppose the place
has chapnged for the better. It's got big
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ger, and that’s a disndvantage, Now, for
lustance, who are your next door neigh-
bors "

“1 live in n bachelor npartment honse,'
replicd the young man. “Its more con-
veulont for me, as my father's houso is
closed most of the time. My people are
in Kurope or Newport or somew here vlse
eight or ten monuths in the year"™

“Well, who are some of the other hach-
elors in this pluce where you live?" in
quired the deavon,

1 don’t Know many of them,’
od Ridley.

“Ouiet, sobew, respectable people ¥ ask-
ed the dedcon,

Itidley could not suppress a smile, for
Brastow's ndjectives were not precisely
those that he would have chosen in de-
seribing the tennnts of the Ceell npurt-
ments,

“1 really know very little about their
private life,"” he confessed. “We let ench
other alone, ns o rule."”

“You don’t know them, and they don't
know you,” snid the dencon. ‘“Now,
merely for the sake of the nrgument,
we'll suppose that you wanted to be a
burglar or n highwayman., Would any
one of them know anvthing abont it?"

“Not till they read about it in the news-
papers,”” said Ridley frankly,

“Iow does the man who lives right in
the next room to you spend his even-
ings?" queried the deacon blandly.
“Henven knows!" exclaimed the young
min. “I  haven't seen him  in  mix
months,"

“Such a thing couldn’t happen here,”
gnid Brastow. “Here every one lives in
the sight of his neighbors, and his repn-
tation is founded upon every act of his
from boyhood up.'”

“TIut 1 also have a reputation,'” re-

ANEWer-

sponded Ridley warmly, “Inquire of my
business aequalntances on the street and
kee if yon ean hear of any net of mine
that has not been strictly honorahle,”
“There is a young man who Kkeeps a
store across the street,' said the lln-m'nll.|

“His name is Sargent, Samuel Sargent's
son. I have an idea that he is rather
gwert on Angeln and may eome gome day
to see me, as you have done. Suppose |
knew no more about him than what the
clerk in his store gees between 8 o'clock
in the morning and ¢ in the evening.
Would 1 feel sure that he was a ||ru1wr]
husbnnd for Angela?”

Ridley felt the perspiration starting
out on his forehead, He realized that he
was engaged in n struggle where defeat !
was not to be thought of. Ile had a
passing vision of Angela, and it helped
him.

“I did not mnke New York,"” snid he,
“nor ask to be born there. Would you
deny marriage to all its inhabitants?"

“They might marry amoeng them-
selves,” said the deacon gently, “I don't
mean that to be offensive, but you and I
on such n subject as this must say what |
we think."

“As for myself,” snid Ridley, "I ean-
not do the impossible, but if youn will
come to New York 1 will give you every
opportunity to look me up. Here and
now I can only say that I have no skele-
tons in my closet and that I love your
daughter. 1 might speak of certain ma-
terial advantages, but"—

“Why not?’ asked Brastow. “They
are important. You are a very rich man,
and you could do a good deal for Angela.
If this were a matter of business, there
would be only one answer 1 could make,
But it isn't, My daughter has never
Incked food or shelter, and while I am
spared she never shall. Neither has she
Incked good, healthy, moral surround-
ings, and while I have any voice in
choosing them she never shall,”

“Amen!" said Ridley heartily, and then
there wus a pause while the two men
fuced each other in the gathering shad-
OWS,

“Dencon Brastow,” sald Ridley at last,
“what shall 1 do to convince you that 1 |
am the right sort of man %"

“I don't know," said the deacon slow-
Iy. “You might come down here and
live n yenr or two among us."

“I'd like nothing better,” said Ridley,
“hut my bunsiness interests' —

“There it is agnin,” the deacon inter-
rupted.  “In New York it is all business.
You will live in one world and your wife
In another. How many men in New
York go home to break bread with their
families in the middle of the day? How
many pass two evenings a week at their
own firesides? You hiave no homes there
unless among the poor.”

“My parents are happily
and"—

“And spend from two to four months
o year under their own roof. Where are
they enjoying this day of thanks, if it's
a fair question?"

“My mother and my younger sister are
in Itnly or on thelr way across,” said
Ridley, “1py other sister has gone ta
Smith college, and my father is in San
Autonio, Tex., on a little matter of busi-
ness,'

“1 don't think Angela would like that
kind of Thauksgiving day, thut way of
living," said the deacon.

“Let us be clear upon one point,” de-
clared the youug man—"whatever An-
gela likes is a law of nature, so far ns |
am concerned.  Bhe shall make such a
home ne pleases her. And as for my
business, let me tell you that affuirs in
Wall street will be in a condition to
make Black Friday a pleansant recollec-
tion when they take wmy thoughts away
from her"

“Well," said the deacon doubtfully as
he stroked his scanty gray beard, “that
sounds encoursging, After this little
talk 1 den't feel guite the same as 1 did.
Iu fact, for your sake 1 rather hope that
Angeln will change her mind."

“Will — ehange — her — mind!" echoed
Ridley In a toue of horror. *You don't
meun to say she has already decided 7'

The deacon seemed about to snswer
with some real disclosure, Then he
checked the lmpulse and said:

“You'd better talk with her”

Ridley seizged his hat, which bad fallen
on the fAoor in the course of this inter-
view, and, jamming it down burd upon
his head, he rushed away in senrch of
Aungela. She was not at bome. She was
uot i half a dozen other pluces where he

married,

expocted to find her.  1le sought her so
carnestly that a rumor arose that Angela
Brastow haill mystevionsly  disappearml,
Finally e got aronnd to the deacon’s
house again and found the object of his
guest quietly buey with hot bisenits and
ten and cold turkey The yoting man
wis invited to partake of these and other
refreshiments, awd when the supper was
over he was presently alone with Angoeln
in the sitting room

TAngeln,” bhe sanid, T am here tonight
with n purpose. It haa taken such com
plete possession of me that 1 ean think
aud speak of nothing clee,  If you don't
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know what it is, you are alone in that.

The air knows it. Every object in this
room is aware of it. ‘The very chairs
are listening, and the eyes of your great-
grandparents up there on the wall are
looking straight through my heart, 1
love you, sud 1 want you to promise to
be my wife."

Angela dreopped the tongs upon the
iron hearth, and they made a noise that
wus echoed in the old sgunre piano in the
corner, For some oceult reason these
homely sounds assumed sno  anlnrming
charncter in the young man's enrs, but
Angeln picked up the tongs very calinly
and put them in their proper place with
great deliberation.

“You nnd 1," said sghe, "would never he
happy. We shouldn't get along well.
Marringe is a very intimate relation,” she
continued, with an air of maturity that
would have been comieal in less serious
circanmstanees,  “Marvied people are too
much together,  They must get dreadful-
Iy tirel."

Itidley lunghod nervously.

“Your father,” snid he, “seemoed to
think that we shouldn't be togother
enongh.'

“My father is an old man,"” she replied.
“The world has changed since he was
young.'

“It has, indecd,” answered Ridley,
“and in no respect more than this of
marringe.  Married people lead a freer
life nowadays, They know the value of
an individunl existence. You necd not

"be afraid of being tied too closely to me.

You shall have every opportunity to lead
your own life. You shall have your own
apartments, of course, your own servants,
your own separate income, aml 1 will
come to you or leave you at your lightest
word."

She logked at him steadily for a mo-
ment, and the glance went through his
heart like an icicle. It waked him, He
remembered in n flash that this girl was
the daughter of the shrewdest race on
earth, He saw that by the simmplest
strategy she had made him disclose what
the word marringe had always meant to
him, and in the same moment he saw her
draw nway from him. Then for the first
time he was perfectly ealm. He was one
of those men who are at their best in the
worst emergencies,

“I ecan't imagine a life,” said he, “that
would be harder for me, but if I cun win
youn on no other promise 1 will stand by
what I have said, Yet let me tell yon
what I really want. It is a home with
you. 1 don't care where it is or what it
is like, but I want it to be ours, You
must want me nlways to be there, and |
must fiy to it like a hird to the nest.
Thint is the life I want and the life 1 ask
you to share,”

It all this had not been true, Angeln
would not have helieved it, but it was
true, and she did believe it, Then there
was a renl love seene, which hegan in the
impulse of two strong young hearts and
ended very conventionally in the display-
ing of an engagement ring. It bore a
diamond which to Angela’'s astonished
eyes looked ns big us the fire whose light
it reflected, But it did not dozzle her.

“1 do not want that, Clifford,” she said.
I want something you have worn and
cared for, something that you will miss
when it is mine, so that both of us will
remember, If it is a ring, you might give
me that gold one on your little finger.
You've had it so long that it's worn thin.”

8o the time that was to have been such
a time of thanksgiving to the dencon and
his daughter was equally as great a time
of thanks to the millicnnire fairy prince
who gave his love a little gold ring worth
about §3 and a prowise as old as the
world, And the deacon when he wak in-
formed of the facts said his daughter had
ucted for the best. At least e hoped so.

Interrupted the Programme.

“Did that thar sharp what glve a
show In the opry bouse last night
ketch bullewts In his teeth as he sald be
would oo his plucards?' asked Porcu-
pine Pete,

“Ie ketched a few,” snld Lariat
Lem, “but not exactly as he allowed
he was a-goin to'

“'Nother one of
swindlers, I 8'pose.”

“Mebby. 1 dunno, He dido't git fur
enough so we could tell whether it was
a swindle or not. You see, he begin
his pufformance by askin fer some
gentlemanly member of the audience
to lend bim a hat.”

“Wot happened then?

“Well, Dog Fuced Dlek handed his
hat up, and the professor started off
by breakin s passel of eggs into It
The bullet ketehin part of the pro-
gramme bappened right thar. The
coroner's waltiu to hear from his
friends ip the east, If he has any."—
Chlcago Tiwmes-Herald.
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The new variety In taffetn silk has
the pliable qualities of a soft foulard,
whide It Is wmuch heavier and more
sultable for gowns thap the thinper
kind,

LATEST LINGERIE.

lever Parininn VYarintions of Twe
'Ill]il!l"l\ﬂl tinrmenis,

To meet the demamd of the nsury
loving amd prompt paying  Amerienn
the Parvisinns set the paee In under
gnrments and do oall thede lnbor of con
strnetion by b, bt one own manm
fuctnrers follow thelr lead so closely
nid admbeatdy o omaelilne wronght
pleces that It Is vendly aomatter more
of senthment than worth thnt dietates
the purchase of the French artlele

On both #ides of the water the offort
Is alwnays tending toward a reconcillia
tlon Detween excessive graceful daintd
ness, thnt every woman demnands, nnd
precantions ngalnst bulkiness, thnt no
wornnn can allow,  Turn over o hieap
of gurments all fresh ferom Pavis, sl
you will thad that, though sk Is 8o
wlightly vsed in thelr make up, none
wnve the petticonts perhinps bot will
run theough the eleele of o thamb ring,

Everywhere thnt an Ineh of gooils
might Lo proned awny the nretfst’s acla
gors hinve sHeod o good effect and
with no loss o the charm of the gar
ment, Por oxample, all ehivinlses are
slopedd 1o (0 the fgure ke a glove
e newest Froneh pattern shows a
novel armngement by which a tiny
slde body 1s Introduesd ander the arm
nnd the seam 8o sk Irally mannipadntsd
that 1t enn never act os an leelinting
cause agninst tender flesh,. o obivinte
any awkwardness in getting In and ont
of such n chemiae the loug slip elther
buttons or ties on the shoulders or is
opened down the front well below the
walist line, and this dellente garment
I8 shutlled off as enslly as n pinnfore.

In taking away from the chemlse
abont the walst Hoe the skirt length
has been Inerensoed. The long ehenlse
has  logleally done awny  with  that
absurd Hetle exaortle in the Tfeminioe
wnrdrobe, the short petticont. She
who wenrs o SI1E undervest 18 In eom
fort bound to adopt a brief tunle under

THE BOLERO CACIIE CORSET,

der silk or cnmbrie underskirt, and,
though by this device she pares awny
some bulk nt the bust and ghoulder
line, slie doubles the thickness at her
wnist and hips. With the tight fitting,
long skirted chemise the fattest of
women gets all the relief she deserves
nnd earries two nndergarments instead
of three,

Right at the top and bottom nll the
chemlise decoration is done. Bome of
them are long enough to reach halt
wiay to the ankle and have their edges
cut in deep vandykes or scallops or
wedged shiaped tabs, and then to these
are applied little wavelets of Ince.

Cnmlsole, eache corset or underbody,
call that garment what you will, but do
not give It any length below the walst
line, The prettlest and most useful
styles are made in holero and handker-
chief shape, and nn exceedingly recent
Inventlon In this line s eut to fold
flechuwise, but perfectly flat, over the
shoulders, across the bust, and, pass-
Ing under the arms, the ends of It
fasten by two flat pearl buttons In the
center of the back., Those that button,
ortboilox fashion, down the front are
cut off sharply at the walst, & broad
cmbroldered beading serves ns o belt,
and through this a ribbon s run for
benuty's snke, says the New York Sun,
from whose summary of this year's
attractions In underwear the illusura-
tlons aod present fushlons are repro-
duced,

A bride mnst feel rather eheap when
a relatlve gives Lher away.—Chleago
News,

The Eminent Kidney
and Bladder Specialist,

pnotie et MR a4

The Discoverer of Swamp-Root at Work in
His Laboratory.

There Is a disease prevalling in this
country most dangerous because so decep-
tive. Many sudden deaths are caused by
it—heart disease, pneumonia, heart failure
or apoplexy are often the result of kidne
disease. If kidney trouble is allowed 10 a
vance the kidney-poisoned blood will attack
the vital organs, or the kidneys themselves
break down and waste away cell by cell,
Then the richness of the blood—the albumen
—leaks out and the sufferer has Bright's
Disease, the worst form of kidney trouble,

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp=-Root the new dis-
covery is the true specific for kidney, bladder
and urinary troubles. It has cured thousands
of apparenily hopeless cases, after all other
efforts have failed, At druggists in fifty-cent
and dollar sizes. A sample bottle sent free
by mall, also a book telling about Swamp-

oot and its wonderful cures., Address
Dr, Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y. and
mention this paper.
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Uraceful, Uasy and Long Wearing.
THE FAMOLS

Olga Nethersole $2.50 Shoe

FOR WOMEN,

Possounen Ui moribof perfoct stylo, 0y, comfort and durability,
No birenking In necossn s y —made to conform to the linos of the fool,
Holo sory lexthle y Chirome Kid stock that In soft ns a glovwn, goi
wonrs liko dron. Excols noy .50 slioo for woar nnd eombort,

N Now 100 hrotne KD Wit Gy of (e snmie, et iom wolght wiln,
Lo K s bl o miivor il f dedbnr, Dlow Kool sl goll pattorn
oot Wkl Beeed W wloowe s commbinintion of sty be mod e fort

Manofactared by The Rock Inland Shoe Co., Rock Istand, 111,
mie Sold exclusively In this city by

F. A. HUSTON -

S. FUESLER

is our Exclusive Selling Agent for
NORFOLK.

We sell and ship our goods fo no one else, and conse-
quently Ins store is the only one at which we can guaranteo
that consumers will receive onr genuine importations,

st GHASE & SANBORN,

The Importers.
Chicago, Hlinois, November 20, 1899,

—COATI.—-

All Kinds of Hard and Soft Coal, Thoroughly Bright

and Clean, at
All Coal Sereened. * (‘hoice Smithing Coal,

'PHONE b54.

NORFOLK STEAM LAUNDRY,

CRAVEN & TIMcCOY, Proprietors.

Your Patronage Respectfully Solicited.

T

First=-Class = Work : Guaranteed.

Prompt delivery. Work called for and returned.
Your patronage solicited,

Telephone 83. . . - - Norfolk, Nebr.

FOR GOOD LOANS AND EASY PAYMENTS
< SEE—>

The Norfolk Buildine and Loan Ass'n

C. B. DURLAND, Secretary. ,

G, A, LUIKART, PresinENT, W. H, JOHNBON, Casnixs,
CHAS, 8, BRIDGE, Vice PREAIDENT, W. H. IBRAASCH, Ass'r Caswimn

The Citizens National Bank.

Caplital, $50,000. Surplus, #5,000.
Buoy and soll exchange on this ecountry and all parts of Europs,

Directors —Canrn Asmus, W, H, JonssoN, Cuas, S, Huipok,
Hwank, G, A, Luikaur, 7T, F. Memminoes, L. BESsIoNs,

Farm Loans,
C. W. braascu, O M

Splendid Train Service
DENVER, E&f&%ﬂ_

SALT LAKE CITY,
SAN FRANCISCO,
PORTLAND,

TO AND FROM

VIA. THE

e . Union Pacific k.

Two trains daily to and from Denver and Uulo.rndnngointl.

Two trains daily to and from San Francisco and California points.

Two traius daily to and from Salt Lake City and Utah points,

(ne train daily to and from Portland and North Pacifio Coast points, with
direct connections for Tacoma and Seattle.

Double Drawing Room Palace h‘leepiug Cars, Buffet Smoking
and Library Cars, Ordinary Sleeping Cars,
Dining Cars, Chair Cars.

For Time Tables, Folders, Illustrated Books, Pamphlets, descriptive of the
territory traversed, call on your nearest agent or address,

E L LOMAX,
General Passonger and Ticket Agent, Omana, Nes.




